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Summary: In this three part selection, we see our young master try to 
adjust to a more "feline" lifestyle, which is quite the curse. Can 
our Earl adjust, especially with his butler being so fond of cats? 

You see, I'm simply one HELL of a writer. 


Furry Friday 

RealFunnyNetworks Presents: 

Black But ler/Kuroshit su j i 
Furry Friday 
Chapter I 

His Master, Awakening 

Sebastian awoke to yet another Friday morning... However this was 
Friday was different... Or at least the start of something different. 
He was woken up by a scream down the hall, coming from the Earl 
himself. Alarmed, he jolted straight out of bed, on his feet. As he 
head out the door, he snapped his fingers, his butler attire 
instantly appeared on his body. Fully clothed in a quite litteral 
snap, he rushed out of his quarters and to his masters room. Knowing 
time was of the essence, he kicked the door open in one swift kick. 
"Young Master! What is the matter!?" He said as he barged in the 
room. The door flinging open, he is greeted to the young Earl, 
looking into the mirror in his room. Hands were on his cheeks, his 
face looking quite terrified, and his head sporting cat-like ears at 
the top. They twitch ever so slightly, matching the utter shock on 
his face. Perhaps he screamed more towards the tail that has sprouted 
from underneath the back of his long night shirt, it staying upright, 
in unison with his surprising image the mirror shoots back to him. 
Sebastian's eyes widen in complete surprise for a moment. "And 
furthermore... What is with the... Get up, exactly?" He said as he 



saw what his master looked like, raising an eyebrow, crossing his 
arms. Ciel whips his head towards his butler, shooting an angry 
stare. "Get up!?" He shouted. "This is no mangy get up, I woke up 
straight to this... This... Transformation!" The devilish butler 
walks up to his master, trying to make sense of the situation 
presented in front of him. "Well, obviously, that explains the scream 
you made... Even so... This may be an issue." He said as he removes 

his gloves. Confused at why Sebastian is doing such a thing, he 

speaks up "What the devil are you doing?" Ignoring the question shot 
at him, Sebastian starts rubbing his masters feline ears that are at 
the top of his head. Ciel squirms slightly from the sensation. He 
then gives one of the ears a light tug. It caused the young earl to 
jerk away and hiss at his butler. Sebastian raised his hands up, eyes 
widen from such an action from his master. "Well, that puts one 
theory to the test..." He the one inches his hand towards the young 
boy's tail, it moving back. "Don't even THINK about tugging THAT! At 

the rate it moves and stays attached, THIS is definitely real!" He 

said with great force. The Butler puts a hand under his chin and rubs 
it, about to tell his master what might have happened to him. "In 
that case... I hate to say it, but from the looks of this... I'd say 
someone wishes ill-will towards you" Ciel tilts his head, placing his 
hand on his hip. "If you're trying to make a point, then make it 
already..." Retorted the impatient Earl. "What I'm saying sir..." 
Sebastian began, "...is someone has cursed you." The boy's eyes widen 
slightly, shocked that someone would put such a curse on him. "Curse 
me..." The Butler kept giving his master a straight face. "Indeed, 
sir... I've seen this curse before, and... It gets worse from here 
actually..." Ciel then asks "How exactly?" Sebastian then begins "It 
all begins with the ears and the tail... Next comes the cravings for 
meats, fish and chicken especially... " Ciel gulped as his servant 
kept explaining what was to come. "Then comes the characterist ics . . . 
Certain normal actions will become guilty pleasures, such as this" He 
starts petting his forehead for a moment, Ciel actually giving in to 
the gesture. His servant then stops, Ciel obviously not happy to have 
such a feeling come to an abrupt end. "Now how did that feel?" Asked 
the butler. "It felt good... I... For some reason didn't want you to 
stop..." Answered the Earl, stunned at what he just said himself. 
"Exactly. And then comes the heat... Which, I can assume, you are 
well aware of." The earl gulped "D... Does the heat make me more 
attracted to cats... Or others with my condition..?" Sebastian takes 
a deep sigh, answering the Earl's inquiry "I'm afraid it makes you 
crave the person you truly desire most." Ciels eyes widen largely, 
knowing he doesn't want that. Last thing he'd want to do is beg and 
plead for the person he truly desires most... "Sebastian... We need 
to rid of this curse immediately, I shan't be a feline of an Earl!" 
Sebastian nodded in agreement "Indeed... And especially bad timing, 
since Lady Elizabeth shall be spending the day with you." Ciel then 
sighed heavily, knowing he'll be embarrassed if his fiance sees him 
in such a state. Looking down, he asks his butler another question 
"How long do we have until she is to be here..." Sebastian pulls out 
his pocket watch, seeing the time is 6:45am We have exactly one hour 
and fifteen minutes until she is due to arrive" Ciel grits his teeth, 
knowing him and his servant wouldn't be able to solve this in time 
"Any suggestions? " He asks "Well... " started the butler "... How 
about we have an animal themed day... I and the rest of the staff 
would sport animal ears and tails... And we'll give your fiance a 
pair as well." He pulls out a pair of rabbit ears and a cotton tail 
from behind his back, spawned by his demonic powers obviously. He 
dawns them on, looking like a rather sexy man-rabbit... Or to Ciel, 
at least he did. He bit his lip slightly at the site of him like 



that. After he gulped, he spoke up "I... I suppose that will work... 
Since time is of the essence" Sebastian then smirked "Splendid. Now 
then, let's get you dressed" The Butler starts to undress his master, 
pulling off his night shirt first. He then tugs his Earl's 
undergarments down off of him. Afterwards, he looks at his master, 
seeing he's really tense. "My lord, you look very tense..." Ciel 
doesn't answer back, looking away from his handsome butler, biting 
his lower lip, eyes half lidded. "I have an idea..." He picks up his 
master, carrying his master bridal style to his bed. He laid him 
down, flat on his stomach. "A quick massage should work" Ciel then 
sighed and spoke "If you believe it shall work... I trust it to 
you... " With that being said, Sebastian then starts massaging his 
shoulders. Ciel enjoys the feeling, relaxing into his touch. He lets 
out a sigh of relief. His butler then shifts his hands down to his 
upper spine area. Ciel ' s feline instincts take over. He interupts the 
butlers massage by rolling onto his back, exposing his front. "S... 
Sebastian... " Spurted the boy, still stark naked "Could you 
possibly... Rub my belly?" Sebastian looked surprised, but then 
pleased "Certainly" and with that, he starts rubbing his Master's 
stomach, Ciel purring in pleasure. He specifically rubs around the 
masters belly button. He keeps purring in pleasure, wanting more... 
But not sure what... Sebastian then gets a naughty idea, and starts 
rubbing his masters pelvis. The master purrs more, and his member 
starts to twitch. His butler seeing this keeps going. The master then 
becomes fully erect, Sebastian smiling at the sight. He then teases 
him by stopping, and pulls his pocket watch out, seeing its 7am now 
"Would you look at the time, I'm afraid we have to stop" Ciel 
immediately gets up, and swipes Sebastian's watch out of his hand, 
and tugs on his tie "That can wait... This can't... " He looks at his 
butler in the face with pure lust. 

To be continued. . . 

Ciel is quite the kinky kitty, when least expected. Prideful, he is 
up until this point... Surely more than male ejaculations will fly 
this furry friday. 

Next time 

His Master, Improvising 

You see, I'm simply one HELL of a writer. 


End 
f ile . 



